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hi the opposite ranks, Duplessis do Mauduit, a French
officer of Engineers, The last words of Donop to De
Mauduit might well sink deep into the minds of the petty-
Princes of Hesse, those sellers of their subjects' blood.
" My career ends early," said the German ; " I shall die
" the victim to my own ambition, and to the avarice of
" my Sovereign !"

In the attack of the Delaware defences the British
fleet did not at first thrive any better than the British
jinny. Two large ships, the Augusta and the Merlin, ran
aground; next morning, the former took fire, and blew
up with some of her crew; and all attempts to float the
latter failing, she was abandoned, and burned also. Se-
veral weeks, the last and best of the campaign, were
employed in further preparations. At last the position
of the Americans in Fort Mifflin being turned, and a
heavy fire being opened upon it, they were compelled to
retire; and on the approach of Earl Cornwallis, they
likewise relinquished Redbank. The works and entrench-
ments were in great part dismantled; the chevaux-de-frise
were with much difficulty weighed; and thus, all these
toils accomplished, the Delaware was opened between
Philadelphia and the sea.

It so chanced, that some years afterwards, after the
fortune of the war had wholly changed, several French
officers, among whom was La Fayette, came to visit the
scene of these achievements. The narrative of their ex-
cursion, which one of the party gives us, is remarkable
as showing incidentally, and as it were unconsciously,
the ill-treatment of the loyalists by the ruling powers ;
the spoliation of their property, (sometimes requisite, but
never requited,) having grown so common and habitual
that the spoilers expected nevertheless to be warmly
welcomed! " As we landed at Redbank," writes the
Frenchman, cc our friend, De Mauduit, who led the way,
" proposed to us to stop at the house of a Quaker, only

half a musket-shot from the ruins of the Fort.    (That

' man/ said De Mauduit to us, c is something of a Tory ;

'I felt it my duty to demolish his barn, and to cut

* down his fruit-trees, but he will be glad, I am sure,

* to see M. de La Fayette, and will give us a good re-
i ception.'    We took him at his word, but never were